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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould and ftrbng a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I ftood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he favv my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold'ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by. the noife I made, but fodainiy he fied. 

< jloft. Let him flie farre.not in this Land {hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,that he which findes him {hall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffc to the flake, he that conceales 
him,death. 

2te/?.Whcn Idilfwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it.with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied,Thoti vitpoflefling baftard, dofl thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’d ? no : what I fhould deny, 
as this I would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very character, 
ide turnc ir all to thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurres to 
make thee feeke it. 

Cjlofi. Strong and fattened viflaine,‘would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke,the Dukes trumpets,! know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barrc,the villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pifture I wil fend far and neerc, 
that all thekingdomemay haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the T>uke of Cornwall. 

(fornHovi now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
purfue the offender ; ho w dofl my Lord ? 

<j/<y?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. What,did my fathers godfon fcckc your life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgar* 

Gleft.l Lady, Lady, fliame would haue it hid. # 

Reg. Was he not companion with rhe ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father? , 

G loft. I know not Madam^tis too bad^oo bad* 

Baft. Yes madam, he was. ■ 

Reg.No maruaile then though he were ill afretted, 

T‘15 theyhaueput him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe. and wafte of this his reuenues ; 

I haue this prefent eucning from my fifler 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there. 

Duke. N ot I, allure thee Regan ; Edmund,! heard that you haue 
(hewne your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Tvus my duty fir. 

,GloftMe did betray his pra£tifc,and receiued 
This hurt you fee.ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke- Is he purfued ? 

G/oftA my good Lord. 

•Duke. If he be taken, he fliall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleale; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours,natures of fuch deep 
truft, we fhall much need,you we firft feizc on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truely ,how euer eife. 

Cj loft . For him I thankeyourGrace. 

Duke. You know not why we catne to vifite you ? 

Regan. 7 \wts out of feafon.threatning darke eidc night, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize, 

■Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our fitter. 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit, 

Toanfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,J & beftow your needful! counfcil 
To our bufinefle,which craues the inftant vfe. 

Exit. 

D a Ghft . 
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